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Coincidence? 

Coincidence? 

Dedicated to all of my friends, but a very special dedication to Kri, for whom this fic is written. 

Summary: Two sets of brothers end up meeting by a chance of fate. Slash and incest here folks. 

Dan lit up another cigarette. Touring was beginning to take a toll on him. He hadn't eaten in about two days, 
which was not good. He had been living on a steady diet of cigarettes and booze pretty much. That wasn't a 
good thing either. He stabbed his cigarette out and went back to his hotel room he was sharing with Justin 
Justin was snuggled in the covers, already in a deep sleep. Dan sighed and pulled his boots off. He shoved Justin 
over a little and climbed in next to him. The hotel bed felt so good compared to the bus bunks. Dan sighed 


again and tired to get some sleep. Justin rolled over closer to his brother and snuggled against him. Dan smiled; 


sometimes you would swear Justin was the younger one. 


At about one, Dan still couldn't get to sleep. He pulled the covers off of him and put his boots back on. He 
grabbed his leather jacket and headed out to a bar. He thought about asking Ed to go with him, but decided to 


let the drummer sleep. Ed had been pretty strung out during the tour too. Dan couldn't wait for it to be over, 
so he could go back home and just rest. 


At least Paris was nice. It was still lonely on the road. Fucking your brother and band mates and groupies got 
boring after awhile. What Dan really wanted was a relationship. He just wanted someone to share his life with. 
True, he did have Justin. He knew Justin loved him deeper than a brother should, but Justin would always love 


Sue. 


Dan walked into a small pub and sat at the bar. He ordered a pint and sipped it slowly. He fished around in his 
pocket for some cigarettes and realized he had left them at home. 


"Fuck," he said. 

"Something wrong?" the guy next to him asked, 

He turned around and found himself face to face with a young blond wearing emo glasses. 
"I forgot my cigarettes at home,” Dan said 

"Well, | can help you out there," the young man said, pulling a cigarette out of his pack. 
"Thanks," Dan said, placing it between his lips. 

The man pulled out a light and lit the cigarette. Dan took a long drag. 

"Thanks. I'm Dan by the way." 

"Mikey," the blond said. 

The two shook hands. 

"Can | buy you a drink?" Dan asked. 

"Why not?" 


Dan ordered another beer for him and Mikey. The two chatted for awhile. Dan knew he had seen the boy 


around before. He was the bassist in My Chemical Romance. 
"Do you miss home?" Mikey asked. 
"A lot, how about you?" 


"So much. | mean | love touring, but | miss my mom a lot" 


"| know what you mean." 

Mikey bit his lip and finished his beer. 

‘| should probably head back to the hotel," he said. 

"Yeah, me too," Dan replied. 

"rll walk you back, if thats okay?" 

"Sounds good" 

Dan wanted to fuck Mikey right then and there. Those glasses made him so appealing. He looked so frazzled too. 
Messy dirty blond hair, kitten like eyes, peachy skin He probably tastes like candy. They walked home chatting 
pleasantly and smoking cigarettes. They come to the same hotel. 

"What a coincidence!" Mikey exclaimed. 

Dan smiled. 

"What floor are you on?" Dan asked. 

"Sixth, how about you?" 

"Same." 

The two smiled and took the elevator up their floor. Mikey was on the opposite end of Dan 

‘Maybe we can do out again soon?" Dan asked. 

"| would love that!" Mikey replied a little too eagerly. 

Dan smiled and said, 

"Great, just let me know when" 


They went their separate ways. Dan crawled into bed next Justin and feel right to sleep. Mikey was getting the 
third degree from Gerard. 


"You can just wander off in the middle of the fucking night!" he screamed. 


"Gee, calm down. I'm fine. Now let's just get some sleep." 


Gerard sighed, but crawled into bed next to his brother. Something just didn't feel right to him. 


Kitten 
Kitten 


Dedicated to all of my girls!! Love ya all, kiss, kiss! 


Summary: Dan meets up with Mikey again. This causes some jealousy among Justin and Gerard, who end up 


meeting. 
Mikey giggles and pressed his lips against Dan's again 
"So sweet," Dan purred, running his fingers through Mikey's now dark hair. 


Mikey groaned and Dan felt him get hard under him. Dan grinned and pinned the younger boy onto the bed. He 
traced the boy's lips with his tongue, ever so lightly. 


"Mmmm," Mikey mumbled. 
Dan took the boy's glasses off and looked into his eyes. They were a soft brown, just like a kittens. 
"You're my kitten," Dan said. 


Mikey giggled. God, Dan loved that giggle. It was so innocent and pure, just like Mikey. Dan plunged his tongue 
into the sweet young mouth. He could feel Mikey's cock straining in his pants. 


"You want it?" Dan asked. 


All Mikey could do was nod. Dan had never had this kind of control before. Justin was always the one in control. 
Dan loved being on top and Mikey was more than willing to submit to him. 


"Beg me," Dan whispered 
"Please, Danny, suck me off" Mikey begged 

Dan growled and worked the tight jeans off Mikey's hips. The blue boxers soon followed 
"Eager are we?" Dan asked, tracing the boy's cock with the tip of his finger. 

"Mmmm," was all Mikey could say. 


Dan wrapped his mouth around Mikey's cock. Mikey bit his lip and groaned. Dan licked and sucked, deepthroating 
him. 


"Ah," Mikey moaned. 


Mikey bucked when he came and Dan swallowed every last drop. Dan crawled up next to Mikey. Mikey smiled 
and took his pink t-shirt off. He pressed his naked body against Dan's warm clothed one. 


"That felt so good," Mikey said. 

Dan kissed him and said, 

‘| try to please." 

Mikey snuggled up next to him and the two fell asleep. 
~~ln the Hotel Waiting Room~~~ 


Gerard cursed for the hundredth time. Where the fuck was Mikey? He fished his cigarettes out of his pocket. 
He lit one up and took a deep drag. 


"Excuse me, sir, you can't smoke in here," this girl said. 
"Fuck off," Gerard replied, flipping her the finger. 


She huffed off and he heard someone laugh behind him. He turned around and found himself face to face with 


a golden haired angel. 

"That was classic, man. Can | bum one?" he asked, sliding on the couch next to him. 

"No prob," Gerard replied, giving him a cig and a light. 

The man took a deep drag and said thanks. 

| thought you could smoke anywhere in Europe," Gerard said. 

"At one point you could, now everyone is a fucking health nut. I'm Justin by the way." 
"Gerard. Wait, Justin.. from the Darkness?" he asked. 

"Yeah, you're from My Chemical Romance right? My drummer is a big fan of your music." 
"What about you?" Gerard asked, gazing into those blue eyes. 


"l'm a fan, big one." 


"Yeah, | love The Darkness too. | like the classic rock kind of sound. AC/DC is one of my fav bands," Gerard 


said. 

"Thanks. Is something wrong?" Justin asked. 

"My brother has been going out all night and it's pissing me off," Gerard replied. 
"Mine too. He said he met this guy," Justin replied, smashing his cigarette out. 
Gerard narrowed his eyes. 

"That's what Mikey said." 

Justin looked at him. 

"You don't think.." 

"Yeah, | do. Fucker!!!" 

Justin looked at him. 

"He's fucking mine and he knows it! | mean, no offense to your brother," Gerard said 
"None taken, | know the feeling." 

An evil and naughty look crossed Gerard's face and Justin liked it. 

"What?" Justin asked with a smile. 

"You wanna go fuck?" Gerard asked. 

Justin giggled and nodded his head. Dan was with Mikey and Sue had been distant lately, Justin realized he 
should take it when he could. Gerard grabbed the golden haired angel by the hand and drug him into his hotel 
room. 

"Strip," he commanded. 

"Like to be in control do you?" Justin asked. 

"You know it," Gerard sneered, pressing his lips against Justin's. 


Justin moaned and pulled off his pink t-shirt and shimmed out of his tight leather pants. Gerard pushed him 


onto the bed, while shedding off his pink dress jacket and white dress shirt that he wore during some 
performances. He flicked his tongue against one of Justin's nipples. Justin moaned. He reached up and started to 
undo Gerard's bat belt. 

Gerard shimmed out of his black Dickie pants. 

"You ready for me?" Gerard growled into his ear. 


"Fuck me," Justin whispered. 


Gerard pushed Justin's legs back and slipped his cock in Justin grunted and relaxed. Gerard slowly slipped in and 
out of the angel. His angel. Fuck Mikey, he would pay later. 


"l'm fucking cuming!!" Gerard yelled, exploding into Justin 
Justin grunted and came himself. Gerard rolled off of Justin and panted. 
"If your brother fucks anything like you, | understand why Dan is fooling around with him," Justin said. 


Gerard growled at the mention of his brother. 


"My kitten," Dan purred into Mikey's ear as he walked him back. 


Mikey giggled and licked Dan's ear. He loved being around Dan. He wasn't as bossy as Gerard and was a lot 


gentler. 
"Wanna make me purr again?" Mikey asked. 


Brother, My Brother 


Brother, My brother 

Dedicated to all my girls. 

Summary: Gerard deals with Mikey, while Dan and Justin get angsty. Lyrics by My Chemical Romance. 
Gerard growled as Mikey walked into the room. Mikey raised an eyebrow at him. 

"What's wrong?" Mikey asked. 

"Where the hell have you been?" Gerard asked, placing his hands on his hips. 

"With my new boyfriend," Mikey sneered. 


~The amount of pills I've taken counteracts the booze I'm drinking and this vanity I'm breaking. Helps me live 


my life like this~ 

"Dan? Right?" Gerard asked. 

"How did you know?" Mikey replied, sitting on the bed. 

"| fucked his brother Justin," Gerard said with a smile. 
"You whatl?" Mikey shouted. 

Gerard smirked. 

‘| can't let you have all the fun," he said. 

"Fuck you, Gerard!" 

Gerard grabbed Mikey and pinned him under him. 

"Now, now, Mikey, you've been a bad boy. You have to be punished" 
~And well | find it hard to stay. With the words you say~ 


Mikey hissed in pain as Gerard spanked him for the fifth time. Gerard purred and spanked the perfect ass that 


lay sprawled across his lap. He giggled as he spanked him again and again. 


"Gee, you sadistic bastard," Mikey grunted. 
"You know you like it. Do you let Dan spank you?" Gerard asked, now caressing Mikey's backside. 


~Oh baby, let me in. Well I'll choose the life I've taken Never mind the friends I'm making and the beauty that 
I'm faking ~ 


"No he doesn't," Mikey replied, getting off of Gerard's lap. 

"Did | tell you that you could get off?" Gerard asked 

"No, but | don't care. | need some sleep." 

Gerard growled and tackled Mikey to the grown 

"Gerard, what the fuck" Mikey yelled as Gerard began ripping off his clothes. 


Gerard pressed his lips against Mikey's neck and bared his teeth. He sunk his white teeth into Mikey's neck. His 


younger brother's skin broke and the crimson blood filled Gerard's mouth. 
‘Its been too long, baby," Gerard purred, letting the blood drip down his chin. 
Gerard plunged into Mikey, who let out a loud moan. 

"You're not tight any more," Gerard whined. 


Mikey giggled and closed his eyes. God, he loved Dan so much. But Gerard was his brother; things were 
different. Gerard came with an explosion, leaving his baby brother panting. 


"Danny, | thought you loved me?" Justin whined 

Dan sighed 

"| do, Justin, | really do. Its different with Mikey though. | want to marry him and have his kids," Dan smiled 
"What?!" Justin yelled 

"You heard me Justin! | love you more than | can say, but | love Mikey in a different way," Dan said 


~You'll invest yourself in me. We're not working out. And you can't touch my brother and you can't keep my 
friends~ 


"Please make love to me at least one last time?" Justin begged, wrapping himself around Dan. 


Dan nodded his head. He would miss fucking Justin, but he loved Mikey. Dan pinned Justin under him and Justin 
shook his head 


"You're on bottom," Justin said. 

Dan wouldn't miss that. He let Justin climb on top of him and rip his clothes off. 

Justin rocked back and forth on top of Dan. Dan closed his eyes as Justin came into him. Justin's eyes rolled 
into the back of his head and collapsed on top of Dan. Dan felt his sticky cum roll down his thighs. God, he 
would miss fucking Justin. 

Dan snuggled up against Mikey and smiled. Mikey squirmed and mumbled something undistinguishable. 

"| love you, Mikey,” Dan whispered. 

"| love you, too," Mikey whispered back. 

Gerard punched the soda machine and cursed. Justin walked around the corner. 

"Eat your change?" Justin asked, crossing his arms. 

"No, | just need something to take my anger out on," Gerard replied. 

"Yeah, | understand. Dan left me too," Justin said. 

Gerard sighed and sank to the floor, pulling his black sweat shirt around him. 

"| don't want to be alone," Gerard sniffled. 

Justin sank down next to Gerard and wrapped his body around him. 


"Me either," Justin replied. 


Gerard took Justin back to his room and slept with him. There was no sex and no kissing. They just slept next 
to each other. It felt good. 


One Night in Vegas 


One Night in Vegas 


Summary: Dan takes his break from touring and goes with Mikey on the Taste of Chaos tour. One night they 


find themselves in Vegas. 


Dan took another shot and looked around for his cigarettes. Dan was drunk out of his mind. Mikey was busy 
talking to Bert and not paying him any attention Wasn't Vegas supposed to be fun? 


"Are you okay?" Ray asked him, placing a hand on his back. 
"Yeah, | just need a fag," Dan slurred. 


Ray shook his head and handed Dan a cigarette. Dan found a light and took a deep drag. Ray laughed and shook 
his head, his strawberry blond fro all over the place. Dan smiled and placed a hand in the fro. 


"A fucking work of art," Dan laughed. 

Ray smiled and turned to Mikey. 

"You should get your drunken ass boyfriend to bed." 

Mikey nodded his head and went to collect Dan. Gerard narrowed his eyes and leaned against Frank. He wished 
Justin could have come, but he was busy taking care of Charlotte and Sue. He took another drink and fell into 
Bert's lap. He wanted his blond angel. 

Mikey laid Dan down gently in their hotel bed. Dan groaned and pulled Mikey against him. 

"My head hurts," he moaned. 

"I bet it does," Mikey replied. 

Dan pulled Mikey against him and kissed him deeply. Mikey closed his eyes and moaned. 

"My kitten," Dan whispered before passing out in a drunken daze. 


Mikey sighed and pulled the covers over Dan. He patted the brown curly head and went back to the bar. 


~At the Bar~ 


Gerard was now sprawled across Ray and Bert's lap. His eyes were halfway rolled into the back of his head. 
Mikey came strolling in and slid in the booth next to Bert. 


"How much did he have to drink?" Mikey asked. 

"Too fucking much and he had a litle coke too," Bert replied 

Mikey sighed and shook his head 

"Gee, do you want me to take you back to the hotel?" he asked his older brother. 

Gerard got off of Ray and Berts lap and plopped himself in Mikey's lap. He giggled and kissed Mikey's neck 
"Yes, take me back," he slurred, his muted green eyes glazed over. 


Bert and Mikey carried him back to the room. Ray was sharing the room with Gerard, and as usual Gerard 
didn't have a key. 


"Can you just put him in your room, Mikey?" Bert asked. 


Mikey thought about it and nodded his head. Dan would understand. They carried Gerard into Mikey and Dan's 
room. They put Gerard on Mikey's bed. Gerard mumbled something and fell asleep. 


"Want another drink?" Bert asked. 
"God, yes." 


Mikey and Bert went back to the bar, leaving Gerard and Dan to sleep. Five minutes later, Gerard woke up with 
a start. His heart was beating too fast. 


"Fuck," he said. 

Dan woke up and looked at Gerard. 

"Are you okay?" Dan asked. 

"| don't know, my chest feels like it's about to explode," Gerard panted. 
Dan got up and got a glass of water for him. 


"Thanks," Gerard replied and drank it. 


"Did you take coke tonight?" Dan asked. 

Gerard nodded his head and leaned back on the bed. Dan gave his leg a friendly rub and a reassuring smile. 
"Gerard, can | ask you a question?" 

"Sure," Gerard replied. 

‘| want to marry Mikey. And | want to know if it's ok with you?" 

Gerard sat up and smiled. 

"Really?" 

"Yes, but | don't want to do it if it's going to cause problems." 

"Do you have a ring picked out?" 

"Yeah." 


Dan rummaged through his suitcase and took out a black square box. He handed it to Gerard, who opened it 
eagerly. Inside the black velvet was a gold band with a bright blue sapphire, Mikey's birthstone. 


"Wow! I's beautiful" Gerard exclaimed. 

He handed the box back to Dan 

"| have no problem with you marrying Mikey. You should do it here in Vegas" 
"Really? IFs kind of spontaneous and quick," Dan replied 

"So? Now or never.” 

"Alright, let's do it" 

Gerard gave Dan a warm hug and congratulated him. 

"| need to sleep," Gerard yawned. 

"Me too, goodnight" 


The two went back to sleep 


~The Next Day~ 

Mikey took a sip of his champagne and smiled at Dan 
"What are we celebrating?" Mikey asked. 

‘Just us, baby, just us," Dan replied. 


The waiter brought desert, chocolate covered strawberries. Dan smiled and picked one up. Mikey opened his 


mouth and took a bite. He licked the chocolate off his lips and giggled. 

"You missed a spot," Dan said. 

He leaned over the table and licked the corner of Mikey's mouth. Mikey blushed a little and smiled. 
| have a surprise for you, kitten,” Dan said, pulled the box out of his jacket pocket. 
He opened it and asked, 

"Would you marry me?" 

Mikey smiled. 

"Yog" 

Dan slipped the sapphire ring onto Mikey's finger. 

"By the way, we're getting married tonight" 

"What?!" 

~At a Wedding Chapel~ 

Gerard fixed Mikey's tie for the hundredth time. 

"Stop!" Mikey cried out. 

‘Sorry, | just want you to look nice for your wedding," Gerard replied. 

"Okay, mom." 


Gerard smiled and playfully punched Mikey in the arm. Gerard tucked a strand of hair behind his ear and 
waved to Justin Justin gave him a cheeky grin and blew him a kiss. Justin, along with Ed and Frankie, had 


caught the red eye as soon as he heard the news. There was no way in hell he was going to miss his 
brother's wedding. 


Mikey smiled at Dan and that cheesy wedding music started to play. Gerard had offered to let the band play, 
but Mikey said no. He wasn't going to be playing the bass at his own wedding. The minister, who made a very 
convincing Marylin Manson, started the service. Mikey was lost in Dan's deep chocolate eyes. 

"Do you take Daniel Francis Hawkins to be your lawfully wedded husband?" 

"I do." Mikey smiled. 

"And do you take Michael James Way to be your lawfully wedded husband?" 

"| do," Dan said. 

The two kissed and everyone cheered. The whole group left the wedding chapel together. 

"Bert, let's get married," Ray laughed, shaking his fro. 

Bert and Ed burst into giggles. Mikey rolled his eyes and grabbed Dan's hand. 

"Let's go have our honeymoon," he said. 

Gerard and Justin were already making out. Mikey and Dan hurried back to their honeymoon suite. Half their 
clothes were already off before they even reached the room. They had fucked plenty of times before, but 
this was different. The two tumbled onto the bed. 


Mikey shimmed out of his pants and helped Dan take his off. 


"You know this is our first night of making love as husband and wife, err husband and husband," Mikey said, 


tracing one of Dan's ripples. 

Dan grinned and kissed his husband. He pushed Mikey's knees back and gently wiggled a finger up into him. 
Mikey moaned. Dan pulled his finger out and slipped his cock into him. Mikey closed his eyes and went with 
Dan's ministrations. 

‘| love you, kitten," Dan purred as he came into Mikey. 


"| love you too, baby," Mikey said. 


The two fell asleep in each others arms. 


You're What? 


You're what? 
Dedicated to all my girls, | only write this fics for youl! 
Summary: Both Mikey and Gerard get some big news. Sorry this is just a short little chapter. 


The boys sat around Mikey and Dan's flat in London. They all had some big news to tell. Gerard had a hand 


resting on Justin's leg. Mikey was sipping some water. 

"Hey, Mikey, you look a little fat!" Gerard said. 

‘Hey! 

"Sorry, | wasn't trying to be mean," Gerard replied. 

"You look a little chubby too," Mikey snapped. 

‘I'm pregnant!" Gerard yelled. 

"You're what!" Mikey screamed. 

Justin smiled and said, 

"He's pregnant.” 

"So am Il" Mikey exclaimed. 

Mikey and Gerard jumped up and hugged each other. Justin and Dan gave each other a warm hug. 
‘Im having twins!" Mikey yelled. 

"Yay!" Gerard cried out. 

"Ok, Mikey, settle down," Dan said. 

Mikey took a deep breath and sat down Gerard grinned and sat down in Justin's lap. 
"I'm so happy!" Gerard squealed. 


"Whoa, you've turned into a complete woman," Mikey laughed. 


Gerard frowned and crossed his arms. Justin and Dan giggled. 

"Yeah, but he's a cute woman," Justin laughed. 

~Later that night~ 

Mikey lifted up his Anthrax t-shirt and looked at his expanding belly. 

"Do | really look fat?" he asked Dan 

Kitten, you have two babies growing inside of you. You're not going to stay skinny forever," Dan replied. 
Mikey pouted and climbed into bed next to Dan. Dan took him into his arms and kissed him. 

"Ill love you no matter what, fat or thin!" Dan exclaimed. 

Mikey giggled and kissed him back 


"I can't believe Mikey is having twins. And | can't believe we're having a baby!" Gerard exclaimed, crawling into 


bed next to Justin 
"Me either. | mean, you want this baby, right?" Justin asked 
"Yes! | can't wait to have it and dress it upll" 

"Whoa, you have turned into a woman!" 


Gerard playfully punched Justin in the arm, then kissed him. He snuggled into his blond angel's arms and fell 


asleep. 


Lamaze 


Lamaze 
Dedicated to all my girls and my lil sis! 
Summary: Gerard, Justin, Dan and Mikey go to Lamaze class and make some new friends. 


Justin held Gerard's hand as they walked into the Lamaze class. Mikey and Dan were already there. Mikey was 
pretty big for being seven months. 


"How are the twins doing?" Gerard asked, touching his brother's growing stomach 
"They're feisty today. Moving around a lot," Mikey replied 

"And how's your little one doing today?" Dan asked with Mikey resting between his legs. 
"She's pretty sleepy this morning. She acts up more at night," Gerard replied 


Mikey and Dan didn't want to know what they were having till the day of the birth. They wanted a surprise. 


Gerard found out as soon as he could, both he and Justin were happy they were having a girl. 
"Hey, Frank!" Gerard yelled, waving at their guitarist and his wife, Britt. 


The two walked over to them. Frank's hair was in a cool black mo hawk now and he had a bandage around his 


arm. 
"Dude, please tell me that's not from when you fell of the drums the other day," Gerard said 
"Yeah, it is," Britt replied. 

"Wow, honey you sure got big," Dan smiled, reaching up to touch her stomach. 

"Yeah, well, we found out we're having twins too," Frank said, smiling. 

"Well, Congrats," Mikey said. 

"Thanks," Britt replied, sliding between Frank's legs. 

"Tony! What the hell are you doing!?" a red headed woman yelled. 


The couple turned and watched a bleach blond man trying to put a plastic baby back together. 


"Tony, just stop, | swear no one would believe that we have two kids already," the girl sighed 
Gerard started laughing and the girl turned to look at him. She started laughing too. 

"Hi, I'm Mandy. That there is my dumb ass husband, Tony," she said 

"So you guys have two kids already?" Mikey asked 


"Yep, two little boys, Ryan and Carmine. This little one on the way is a girl and we couldn't be more thrilled," 
she said, rubbing her stomach. 


"I hope she gets her mother's red hair," Tony said, laying an arm around on of Mandy's shoulders. 
The instructor came in and Mandy and Tony settled between the three couples. 


"Why are you guys coming here? | mean don't you think you know what you're doing after having two kids?" 


Mikey asked. 

"Well, the youngest is almost four, so it's been awhile and it never hurts," Mandy replied. 

The instructor took them through all the breathing exercises. 

"This is fucking ridiculous, like l'm going to be thinking about this shit while I'm giving birth," Gerard growled. 


Britt and Justin burst into fits of giggles. Mikey rolled his eyes. His brother was such a fucking drama queen 


Britt and Frank were completely ignoring the instructor and was busy making out. 

"Eww, get a room!" Tony cried out. 

Mandy elbowed Tony in the stomach and he let out a loud oof. Justin was busy whispering dirty things in 
Gerard's ear, making him giggle. Mikey and Dan had pretty much tuned everyone else out and was in their own 
little world, where they were busy thinking up baby names. Britt broke off her massive tongue lock on Frankie 
and said, 

"Maybe we should get out of here. We really aren't paying attention." 

The four couples nodded and left the class. Mandy exchanged numbers with Gerard and Mikey. 


"Just in case you need any advice or help," she said with a smile. 


Frank and Britt were already gone, and probably having sex. It was a little bit scary that a woman who was 
seventh months pregnant had a healthy sex life. Gerard made a gross face think about it. 


"What, love?" Justin asked. 

"| was thinking about Frank and Britt having sex and it was gross," he replied 
Justin, Dan, and Mikey laughed. 

"Yes, it is a little bit disgusting," Dan said. 

"Holy fuck!! You guys are in My Chemical Romance!" Tony yelled, clapping his hands. 
Mandy shot him one of those looks and said, 

"Wow, dumb ass, just figuring that one out?" 


She grabbed Tony by the shirt and pulled him away; there was no doubt on who wore that pants in that 


relationship. 
"Good-bye," she called as she pulled a still awe struck Tony away. 


The guys shook their heads and laughed and headed for their cars. Mikey had bought a new mini-van and was 
busy going on about it. Both Gerard and Justin had refused to turn into suburbanites. 


"Are kids are going to play football," Dan said proudly. 

"Yeah, I'm going to be a soccer mom," Mikey laughed. 

"Hey, guys!" the heard a slightly squeaky voice say from behind them. 
"Hey, Ray," Gerard said, giving their guitarist a hug. 


He was there with Bert and their two kids. Gerard had been stunned out of his mind when Ray and Bert had 
kids. Thank God Ray had been the pregnant one. Bert was holding their sleepy three year old little girl, Maya. 


"Wow, Mikey you've gotten big. Bet you can't wait to get those twins out of you," Bert said, stroking his 
daughter's strawberry blond hair. 


"I can't wait," Mikey said, adjusting his glasses. 
Ray and Bert's son had inherited Ray's fro, only it was black, like Bert's hair. He was looking at Mikey curiously. 


"What is it, little man?" Mikey asked, patting the curly head. 


"Can | touch your stomach, Uncle Mikey?" Freddie asked. 

"Course you can" 

Freddie reached up and rubbed his hands along Mikey's stomach. Ray smiled and gave Bert a look. 
"Hey, you want to watch them tomorrow for us?" Bert asked, handing their daughter to Ray. 
"We would love to," Dan said. 

"Great, it would give you two some practice and us a break," Bert said. 

"Sounds good to me," Mikey replied. 

"Well, have fun with that," Gerard said, dragging Justin away. 


"Not so fast, Gee. You're helping." 


Baby Sitting and a Baby 
Baby Sitting and a Baby 
Dedicated to all of my girls. 


Summary: Mikey, Gerard, and Dan baby sit Bert and Ray's kids. 


Gerard rolled his eyes at his brother for like the millionth time. Ray and Bert had dropped off Freddie and 
Maya a few minutes ago and Mikey felt the need to repeat all the rules thousands of times. 


"Mikey, shut up!" 
Dan burst into a fit of giggles and was given one of Mikey's glares in return 
‘lm sorry, kitten, but your brother does have a point,” Dan said, stifling his laughter. 


Mikey crossed his arms. The two children sat on the floor, just staring at the arguing adults. Justin had 
managed to weasel his way out of babysitting. 


"Are you two hungry?" Dan asked the little ones. 

Maya shook her strawberry blond head and yawned. 
"How about a nap then?" Gerard asked, giving her a smile. 
| don't wanna nap," three year old Maya replied. 


Gerard knew a stubborn child when he saw one. And this one had inherited Bert's stubborn streak. Luckily, 


Gerard had dealt with Bert on numerous occasions and knew how to handle this little one 
"Ok, you don't have to take a nap, but little girls who don't take naps don't get any dessert,” Gerard said 
Maya thought about what he said and looked at him curiously, 

"Ok, IIl take a nap," she agreed 


Gerard smiled and patted the top of her head. She took Gerard's hand; he would've picked her up, but his belly 


was just too big. He laid her down in his bed, and she looked around the room with a funny look on her face. 


"Its all black," she said, wrinkling her nose. 


"I know, sweetie, l'm sorry are you going to able to sleep in here?" he asked. 


She bit her lip and nodded her head unsurely. 
"Sweetie, what's your favorite color?" he asked 
"Red," she replied, her blue eyes dropping with sleep. 
She had Bert's eyes. 

'Stay right there, sweetie” 


Gerard went into his closet and pulled out his old baby blanket. Luckily, it was red. It was only a little square, 
but it would work. 


"Here, sweetie," he said, handing her the blanket. 
"Pretty and soft," she said, snuggling with it. 
Gerard smiled and kissed the top of her head. 
"Sleep tight, angel.” 


Gerard switched the lights off and went back downstairs. Dan and Freddie were playing some skateboarding 
video game. Gerard went into the kitchen, where Mikey was preparing lunch. 


"Wow, something smells really good," Gerard said, rubbing his belly. 

"Aw, is the little one hungry?" Mikey asked, rubbing his brother's stomach. 

"Both her and her daddy are famished," Gerard laughed. 

"Here, taste," Mikey commanded, holding the spoon in front of Gerard's face. 

Gerard opened his mouth a little and Mikey slipped the spoon in 

"Mmmm, what is it?" Gerard asked. 

"IFs Italian wedding soup, Ray said the kids love it and it's pretty easy to make," Mikey said. 
"But Mikey you don't eat meat" 


"Well, I've been craving it for awhile, so fuck it” 


The two laughed. 
"Dammit," Freddie said. 
Gerard shook his head; Bert had a horrible mouth around the kids. Mikey just smiled. 


"He could have said something worse. And you shouldn't be that way, Gee, you have a horrible mouth," Mikey 


said. 

"Shut up," Gerard shot back, playfully punching Mikey in the arm. 

Mikey laughed and went to check on Dan and Freddie. Gerard had to piss so badly and went to use the 
bathroom upstairs, he wanted to check on Maya too. The little angel was still fast asleep. He went into the 
bathroom and left the door opened a crack. He lifted the toilet seat. 

"Oh shit," he said. 

Warm water flowed down his legs. Maya walked into the bathroom and her sapphire eyes widened. 
"Sweetie, | need you to go get Uncle Mikey or Uncle Dan, ok?" 

Maya nodded her head and flew down the stairs. A few minutes later, Dan walked in 

"Holy shit!" Dan exclaimed. 


"She's not due for another three weeks," Gerard gasped. 


"Shh, calm down. This isn't that unusual. | had Mikey call an ambulance and I'll call Justin. Now let's get you 
downstairs," Dan said. 


Dan helped Gerard downstairs and soon the ambulance had arrived. Mikey and Dan sat in the waiting room. 
Maya was on Dan's lap, sleeping and Freddie was reading a magazine. Justin was catching his private jet here 
and Bert and Ray were on their way. 

"Holy fuck, is the baby here yet?" Bert yelled, rushing into the room. 

"Not yet," Dan said. 

"Daddy!" Maya exclaimed, jumping off of Dan's lap. 


Bert scooped his daughter up and ruffled his son's hair. He sat down next to Mikey. 


"Is he doing ok?" Ray asked. 


"He seems to be doing fine," Mikey answered 

The doctor came out right as Justin rushed through the door. 
"Where's my baby?" he asked, his blond hair frazzled. 

"Are you the father?" the doctor asked. 


Justin nodded his head and the doctor took him back. Bert and Maya had both fallen asleep and Ray and Dan 


were discussing guitar techniques. About two hours later, Justin came out. 
"Come see her," he said, smiling. 


All of them got up and crowded around Gerard in the hospital bed. He was cradling their newborn daughter, 
Ashland. She had soft blond hair and the prettiest bottled green eyes, Gerard's eyes. Everyone awed. 


"She's so beautiful," Mikey cooed, 

They all took turns holding her. 

"Ray.."Bert whined. 

"No way, Bert. If you want another child, you can have it yourself,” Ray said. 

Bert pouted, but kissed his lover anyway. The crowd left later and Justin crawled into the bed next to his 
lover and new baby girl. Ashland's tiny little hand was wrapped around Justin's finger. Gerard and leaned against 
Justin. 

| want another one," Gerard said, his eyes dropping. 

"Ok, baby. Why don't you rest now and we'll work on that later," Justin said. 


"Kay," Gerard replied. 


The three fell asleep in no time at all. 


